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1t would be
s boy as Bebastian to buttonmaking.

I've o = inst it,” she
de'mwh;{h% perceived &

the unpretend-
names of John, Richard, Henry,
Iatier had s tendeney in his month
:'loum letter ; the mci:.l;or :rljsh.al
something more poetio for the in-
fant Hercules, who, lh’a was suro, wonld
up to bo something remarkable,
g' Gerald, Cyril, Ceeil,
. The father mado a wry face
ench, but he was Leartily fond and
of his sentimental, * superior”
o, and wished to plesss her. At last
she discovered among her avoestors—
o > Rl Ko e
n syoud a  grand-
fath who ?nd kept & small
' r's slop—a oertain Se-
is wes too alluring a
name, She ha on the ** Sebastian ”
till her husband gave i, and the bo
baby was christened—for Richard Fel-
o i e o
"—bythis high-sonuding a -
: ll':g Sebastian's mother, sapcmn-
thers have a way of doing, built her
airy castles of his future, and dreamed
honor he would shed on the
amily he bad come to adorn. For a
er her dreams seemed likely to
. He was—every one sand
80, not only his parents and nurse—
a  beauti baby, strong, vigor-
ous, rosy-checked, dimpled; ho read
at four; he got well through the pre-
liminary tortures of pothooks and
hangers ; he even triumphed rapidly
over the multiplioation table.
mother adored him and nonrished his
zring mind with such literature as
understood loved. But the
oddest thing was that the child begau
to develop an unespected talent,
Neither father, mother, unele, aunt,
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nor ﬁnnd;nrem bad shown an
leani in the =ame di-
rection—for feeble pencil land-

scapea with trees done in little rows of
wthno. thﬁnge:&r .jicrlin-mrk

cAn ed works of
arl. Sebastinn was going to be an
artist | At five he scratched figures
with & knitting-needle on the color-
washed walls of & night narsery, above
his bed ; he scrawled on his siate with
more intention than is generally shown
in such efforts ; he covered s books
with men and women in violent action ;
he made a portrait, st cight, of the
hisck cat and his grandfather Mildmay
with his big, round spectacles, which
were very like ; he spoiled everything
he touched that would admit being
drawn npon. =

That was his father's version; his
mother's was very differept. If he
failed to get a high place at school, she
excused him by saying that his head
waas fall of other things ; you conld not
expect a genius to be good at mle of
three and Ao liere hoe, It was pot that
he was idle or obstinate, as his master
said ; it was that he had not scope to
show his talents. Her husband good-
nataredly scolded her for her folly,
while a
weak about this only son. He wasnow
fifteen, and old enough to ** come into
the business " as the manufacturer an-
nounced in a matrimonial féte-i-tét:
to his wife,

A stranger casnally glancing at this |
con the husband black-browed, |
thick-set, with a somewhat bulldog set
of features, stout and solid figure, and
loud, rather blustering muanner of
speech ; the wife mild-cyed, pretty, in
an old-fashioned, intensely feminine
fashion, as much like & Lrown-haired

iel as he was to a bulldog, with her
rooping curls and soft, insipid smile—
would perhaps have thought him a do-
mestic tyrant and her & willing alave,
The facts were just oll.npusjte. The
Birmingbam button-maker was en-

tirely led, if in a silken string,
by his softly sentimental wife;
she could do with hLim what
she In his eyes she was high-

borp, elegant, accomplished, interest-
ing ; he was difident about his own

H

and disapproved of thetalk, the smoke,
thy dicorder; but he went calmly on
in the midst of it, and fixed his mind
firmly on the star of his hope beyond.
He was an odd mixtore ; his stubborn-
uess kept him serenely correct in what
would bave been a terrible ordeal for a
weak or passionate temperament, and
he was equally nninfected by the fer-
vorand fire of his master’s spirit ; vot
h.:; was always mild, soft-spoken, do-
cile.

“You will .never be a great artist,
lad !" Hamlin eried ont one day, letting
Lishand fall heavily on his popil's shonl-
der, &s he stood behind him looking at
the chalk drawing on his  board.
“You've a fatal facility, but you've no
devil in yon. Every genius must have
devil and angel mixed in him.”

Scbastinn glanced up and smiled a
littlé. He did not believe in the words
in the least.

“Was there a devil in Raphael,
&ir 2" he asked softly.

“Raphael! Do you mean to boa
second Raphael 2" eried the old man,
laughing in bis rongh way. * But I'm
at times unconvineed of Raphael's ge-
nins. 1 sometimes think it was
only the econsummation of talent.
Yes, you've a fatal facility, you have
great industry ; it i8 very likely that
you will make money, imt you sadly
lack devil. Take to domestic art, my
Ind. Take to the tonching—sentiment,
sentiment, that's your line ! "

“Yes, siv. ITmean to do so. T ehonld
like to make the world sweeter and bet-
ter by my brush."”

Old Hamlin grinned, and then made
an odd face.

“Oh, yon poor, good prig!" he
muttered into his rough gray beard as
be turned abruptly on his heel.

Sebastinn went on with his chalk
drawing of the Discobolus ealmly,
smiling a little. He did not in the least
accept his master's dictum ; he meant
to be a great man, and he said to him-
eelf : *'1 will raise the love of art ; mine
#hall be always pure.”

He went on with that ** fatal facility ”
of which the rongh artist spoke ; his
drawings were necepted at the Acade-
my, and he beeame a student there,
He made friends with the few steady
pupils, avoided the rowdy ones, pro-
tested sgainst the necessity of studying
the life wodel—us may bo supposed in
vain, He conld not see, he said, why
knowledge of the human fizure ecould
not be mestered from the antique;
ke objected, on principle, to any
other means of obtaining such know-
ledge ; he carefully concealed from his
good parents in Birmingham, and from
the serions friends there, the awfol fact
that he was obliged to draw from the
living, undraped model. His mother
would have had allher joy in thecarcer
of her genins completely destroyed if
¢hie bud known the dreadful world of
art, the teroptation of the studio,

the time his own heart was | Of conrse Scbastinn was a langhing-

stock. He was partly nnconscious of
that fact, wholly numoved by it. The
long-limbed, thin, rather apgular lad,
had grown into a singalarly handsome
young man, with a certain stateliness
of demesnor and sweetness of expres-
sion ; a deliberate courtesy of manner
which he wore perpetnally ; long brown
locks curling ot the end like his
mother's ; and features a little like those
of the Stuart Charles the First.

He was, in spite of his rather melan-
choly expressiou, a luckly fellow, as all
his companions declared. He never had
any reverses ; but then he was unexcep-
tionable—he never deserved any., He
gpent no time or money in riotons liv-
ing : he drew or painted all day ; ocea-
sionglly went to the play : but moro

“gpending o quiet evening” with
friends. Af the friends had danghters,
hie had cordial relation with them ; but
ke kept out of flirtations or lovemaking.

Before he left the seademy he ob-

tastes, and dependent on her mind ont-
side the sphere of his business, which
he kept apart from her. He had let i,
her manage the boy as he had let her
nsme him according to her faney, and
hie thonght himself favored by fortune
for having won so ‘“‘uncommon” a
wife, as be called her. He had a mis-

iving that his Marianne’s opinion on
Ee subject of Sebastian’s career might
not sgree with his, and so, thongh he
pronounced it with a great show of de-
termination, a8 if it were an unaltera-
ble decree, he mentully waited with
some anxiety to hear what she had to
say.

% You really thiuk of our Sebastian
taking to the busincss, Richard 2" his
wife eried, raising Ler mild voice above
its nsual level, and throwing up her
long, thin, mittened baods with a
gestare of astonishwent.  * Yon cap-
pot be serious, dearest! Yon mast
know it will never be.”

“Why on earth not ? It's not a bad
business nor anything dis graceful. Yon
used not to despise me for being a
mwanufacturer, Marianue. ™

“You, dear? Obh, no! [ have no-
thing to say against the business for
you ; bul Sebastian is different. He is
a genius ; he must follow his bent,™

r. Fellowes shrugged his square
sboulders in a helpless sort of way ; he
waa gilent for a moment, and he then
said in a dubions tone : ** Idoubt genius

buttering his bread, Marianue,”
“Mydlear, every one thinks him
wonder. I showed Mr. Cilbertson, the

framemaker, his book of drawings, and
be ssid they were ‘as-ton-ish-ing.’

should be a judge if any one
8. He says we ought to send him to
study in London ; be knows an artist,
i man, who takes pupils
them for the Ro my.

E )
e dreadful to tie down such

slight frown on and master's
face, “only it.is not what he is born
'ﬁ‘i o ought not to thwart a boy's

1t ended, as

7 rer guve way. He
went up to town and saw the who
who paid Mr, Gil

om, the s!“nnﬁ;?ner. a commissiof
hen be any —and was im-
pressed by the untidy, flerce-Jooking,
ﬂﬂl man, who bad i

tained a gold medal ; he got a travelling
scholarship, and visited Italy,

At twenty-three he had his own stu-
dio, and began to fill it with pictures.
When he went home to Birmingham at
Christmas Le took his mother a present
of one of these, beantifully framed
and emoothly painted—a Biblical sub-
ject—* Ruth Binding the Sheaves."

Mrs. Fellowes shed happy tears over
it. Neither she nor any of her friends
who were invited to see ** dear Sebas-
tian's sweet puinting " discovered that
Ruth’s arm was out of drawing, and her
band too small by several inches, It
wasa lovely face ; 50 smooth, and with
such big, brown eyes, such richly eurl-
ing locks below the veil; the sky was
#0 blne aud the corn so _\'-‘]it.l\-\'. Even
the buttonmuker looked at it with mueh
('l\mp.'am Loy, t!::-:l;:h ]u' .\:ml hr Wik no
judge of such things. 1n his beart he
warvelled at the strange development
of the Fellowes stoek, and snpposed it
was the Mildmay blood—Marianne’s
father, the Illillir[‘I‘I‘, had published s
book on the Prophets, aud was con-
gidered a light in his connection.

It is true that the next Academy
skyed the only picture they took of Se-
bagtian's, but he went on serenely and
bad no fears.  He took to painting do-
mestic subjects—pretty babies begin-
pving to walk, with emiling young
mothers  Jooking on—**The First
Tooth,” “Papa's Coming," and such
hike ; and the year following he made
his first hit with them. Three of his
baby subjects were well hung, his reli-
gious one of ** Christian at the Foot of
the Cross " being rejected,

He felt that it was, as he said, his
mission to swecten and purify the
world with his talent. Forty years ago
urt at alow ebb ; critics were not so
critical as they are now ; the day of
universal talent, of hopelessly over-
stocked markets of genius, had not be-
gun. People, especially women, liked
pretty, sentimental drawing-room pie-
tures, and Schastian Fellowes smited
them. He sold his three easily, and
had an order for more. The robuster
spirits scoffed at Lis mild art ; but he
never minded scoffers, and they liked
him in a way—even while they more
than half despised him—he was so po-
lite, 8o kind, #o impossible to mg:.
And bebind ail the mildness thero was
a grand obstinacy, w WhS,
the most valuable quality he wperham
Self-belief and obstinacy, these take a

He had no irs or agonies: a
happier man m 'bgo “And
50 "hia,mol.heruin{ with tears,
“ Most great are wild aod dil-
ficult, but is 80 good | He

often bis relaxations took the form of |

his destinyand

contemporary art. So the years
and calmly on till he was

irty, nnd then two gm events came
to Echastian. One ay ns he took an
omnibus to the ecity to see a picture-
dealer he found opposite to him a face
that wasas an ideal to him, He was
ting a picture in which thore was

be an angel,—a conventional angel,
with large white winT and enrling
hair—and he had not hit ss yet upon
the countenance which he desired to
depict, But this young girl m’m[:ly.
even shablaly bat neatly, dressed n
black, with the innocent, wistful eyes
of a child and the milk tiuts of ex-
anisite fairness, was his typical angel,
He looked at her, not radely, but with
thoughtful and rather tender interest,

but only met ber blue eyes once,
when she blughed and — withdrow
them. The blush made her per-
foct'; completed his  inward 1dea

of eweeiness, modesty, softness of
character ; and hie told himself that he
would sce more of her, As usual, Se-
bnstian’s Jueky star was in the ascend-
ant; he saw her put her hand in her
pocket for the little purse, which he
could fancy was thin enonghi ; a quick,
pink color-~the blush of surprise and
dismay, not of gentle confusion this
{ime—ftlooded the pearly whiteness of
her face. 8She withdrew her hand at
lnst, and looked across at Sebastian—
they were nlove in the omnibus—with
an expresson of despair,

“Can I belp you? Have you lost
anything ?" he asked her softly. Girls
always instinetively trusted the Land-
some, stately man, with the kind,
friendly brown eyes.

1 have been robbed,” she said,
with a liftle quiver in her voice, which
was not ot all @ vulger one, though the
tone lind a trace of the cockney, *“I
hud not mnch, but it is very awkward—
I have nothing to pay the man.”

“Don't tronble at all about it, T
shall be only too glad to help yon ont
of that little dificnlty,” he said in his
gentlest, most persuasive voice, in-
stantly producing and passing a shill-
ing to the conductor with the word
“two."

“Thank you so much,” she said,
blushing again.  **I will send yon the
sixpence if you'll tell me where.”

“No; pray, pray, do not take the
trouble! Do not think of it."”

“1 had rather,” she smd quietly,
and a second thonght striking him, he
gave her his card at once. It oecurred
to him that he should like her to know
where he lived,

When she asked him to stop the
ompibus he got ont with her, and pre-
tending that he had business in her di-
rection, asked very humbly if he might
walk with ber. She could not help
tinsting him ; she conld not help liking
himi,  They got into talk asif they had
been “properly " introdnced,  She was
only a respectable little working girl,
who did fine work for a baby-linen
warehonre and supported an invalid,
bed-ridden mother with infinite difli-
enlty and uncomplaining hard work ;
and be was o pure-hiearted, chivalrous
man, who would rather have snffored
torture then Detrny a maiden's trost.
They knew each other, somehow, to
le simple and good. He walked
through the sordid streets with little
Mury North to her lodgings, sand then
#eked Ler respectfully and in o matter-
of-fact way if hemight come in and see
Ler mother. He went in, for she only
hesitated o moment ; was very kind and
polite to the rnur half-alive ereatnre,
who had seen better days, as she kept
repeating, and before they parted he
bad g0 convineed them of husgood faith
and absolute respectability that the
shy, modest girl had consented to let
Inm paint her for hisangel.  When she
was infroduced to his large studio,
chiefly adorned with hisown pictares in
different stages, she clasped her hands
in delighted surprise, with an exclams-
tion that made him swmile with plea-
sure &

4 Oh, gir, how lovely! T had ne
idea you were a great painter,”

PART II.

Febastian found it necessary to have
very nnmerons sittings, and 1t so hap-
pened that bis mother—who had come
unexpectedly to town to consult a great
physician  for her hushand, who was
ont of lealth—surprised a very pretty
tablean, The fair-haired, milky-com-
plexioned model sat on the dais, with
drooping head and very pink ckeeks,
her long, white, angeliec drapery trail-
ing around ber, and kneeling I\y her,
with both her hands clasped in his and
rupturonsly held to bis breast, was Mrs.
Fellowes's immaculate Sebastian !

A dreadful vision of virtne over-
thrown, of the temptations of Bahylon,
and fair-baired, deeeitinl Delilahs,
passed throngh the mother’s brain and
made ber utter a kind of seream ; but
Sebostian was not at all perturbed,
though his poor angel felt ready to sink
through the floor in innocent shame.
He jumped up cheerfully and embraced
his mother, with a sorprised inquiry
a8 to how she got there,  She told him
in & few incolierent sentences how
his father was ill snd had ecome np to
see the great phiysician, and how she
bad left him to rest after his journsy,
thinking to surprise her dear Scbastian ;
but now, really, who is this—this young
person ?

*This young lady, mother,” Sebas-
tisn apswered with some emplhasis,
is going to be my wife, Come here,
Mary, T hope you and my dear good
mother will love each other,”

It was very difficult and awkward for
poor Mary to move in her flowing gar-
ments, and she felt altogether ghy and
miserable ; but Mrs, Fellowes was far
too soft and sentimental a sounl not to
melt at the situation, and » very few
words more made her weep over the
girl, whom she folded in a large em-
brace and kissed, with the long, span-
iel-like curls tickling her face so that
it was all Mary conld do to stand it.

“And, mother, I have more good
news for yon,” Sebastian said presently,
when the situation had become less
acute. ““In spite of the set some of
the academicians have made against
me, they bave made an ‘A. R A." of
me,"

A, B. A." at thirty, Scbastian Fel-
lowes at forty was fully enrolled mem-
ber of the noble army of Royal Acade-
micians, privileged to exhibit eight
pictures on the line, a privilege of
which he availed himsclf every year
for more than twenty years, with
gearcely a He was the *luckiest
gar,” his friends suid,

e took a ¢ house in Kensington
and built asiudio. He was very gene-
rous and kind to young artists who were
tructable, to all his relations and old
fricnds. He narrowed, of course, and
hordened round a certain set of opin-
ions. He was sure to do that. He got
intolerant and more intolerant of differ-
lnuetieﬁ. of ull Bobemianism, irre-

ligion, lity of any kind—
of theatres, of smo) s %

, and of wany
othe:nl.‘lldnp which men call harm-

A fon,
Mary
8 WAS 50
ho hardly*
grieved over what was hef one secret
porrow—that they had no children.

He would have liked a son fo inherit
bin geniua ; she yearned for adanghter
to be bleseed ns sho was.  For the rest
they L ad no troubles, or only very fow.
Hometimes he feit agif he were rathor
anappreciated ; that with all his ef-
forts nrt was not purified ; that lhcl

ublic taste was growing coarse A
epaaved, They pussed his Iarge Bibli-
eal or allegorieal pictures by and flock-
ed to some realistic, horrible, or sen-
sunl pieture—these were his epitheta
for them, Perhaps the world would
not have cchoedythem, i

The papers hod s nesty trick of
smeering ot his * gmooth sentiments!-
i#m," his * imposaible snatomy,” and
#0 on. He only thonght the worll
growing bad, but it distressed him o
Intle to see the people led astray and
mre art despised.  Mary felt it, too,
Lnt she managed to soothe him at home
with her boundless sympathy and the
innocent flattery of her beliefl in
him. He had been prudent, had
made good investments, and, with
bis father's legacy, was rich enongh,
i not exceedingly so. When he
hiad pessed his forty-fifth birthday
his mother died as gently aashe de-
gerved to do, mildly giving up a life
which had been a tranquil one ; which
bind been lived, perhaps, not in the
highest air, but had been very
sweet and  wholesome in its  nar-
row, guarded sphere. Bebastinn felt
her loss as good soms ought; but
be bhad a grest eonsolation, which he
ri peated constantly to himself—he had
done his duty throughont; he had
made her happy. In this, as in other
respects, be had nothing to reproach
Limselfl with.

He did not exhibit his full nnmber of
pictures at the next Aeademy exhibi-
tion ; but & rumor put about that he
was giving up, that he had painted him-
sclf out, roused him to great energy
and a determinntion to disabuse the
public mind of so absurd an idea ; and
the vear following Le worked so indus-
triouely at covering his large canvases
that s wife trembied for his health.
~he dreaded bis falling a martyr to
the demands of his art; but Sebas-
tiam wes not an exhausting muse;
ke Lad npone of the irritability,
the restlessness, the fits of indolence,
the despondency that genins knows,
That genins of his, in which he himself
end Mory—ond no one else in the
world—so devoutly believed, was ouly
a telent dressed up, only the fatal fa-
cihty of his youth, which his old mas-
ter—long sinee dead in o garrct—had
deeried in bis student days, And talent
is pot exhansting ; it bes none of the
ywaddening demands, the fierce contra-
Cietions of genius ; it goes hand in hand
very well with industey and wealth.

“ Whet a trnly sawful picture ! Whosa
isit? And what is it sapposed to
1epresent 27

One young srt student put this ques-
tion to another in the Academy of only
u few years since, as they paused in
frout of s vast and highly-colored ean-
ViR,

“Don't yvon koow? Whose else
conld it be?" answered the other,
Inughing. **The inmimitable Fellowes,
1. A,, of course, though he has rather
surpagsed biwself this year. *An Alle-
gory of Life and Death,’ he ealls it,
Blest if I ean make ont anything but
a lot of disjointed, sprawling ereatures
in flopping drapery. You need never
wrk who bas painted any partienlarly
swiul picture—gafeto find it's an B, A,
und generally Fellowes." y

An elder man joined them at the mo-
ment—a rather rough-looking, gray-
bearded man, with bright eyes; an
srtist working his way up doggedly by
weans of the rort of pictures which
Scbastisn Fellowes bhad  always de-
nounced.

wPDon't talk so loud, you fellows!"
he eaid, tapping one of them on the
shoulder. “*I saw the painter of this
lovely acre o canvas close by just now,
He genernlly hannts the neighborhood
of his works of art, and your remarks
wight be painful.”

* But surely a pictare exhibited pub-
liely on the line 18 public property, and
1 shouldn’t have thonght, Mr. Murray,
thut yon wonld be so very tender over
old Fellowee, Aren’t you and he at
daggers drawn ?"

“Aye! But somehow I've a sort of
compassion for him ; this exhibation is
ruther pathetie to me, He has got so
lLiopelessly past his age, and he goes on
l---fiuving in himsell and thinking that
others do so, too ; besides, h:'s really
a good sort of worthy sonl. and he looks
haggard and sltered.  He's lost all his
complacent digmty. Some one says
that Lis wife died after n long iliness
while he was puinting that poor oll
diomb—that figure's taken from her,
they say.”’

The three moved on talking, They
did not votice a tall wman, who leaned
on the mil near the big pictare, with
his hend down. A good mavy peoplo
might have fuled to recognize Sebus-
tiun Fellowes, onee so sleck, prosper-
ous, stately ; he had ecrown thin, gray,
haggard-locking, all at once. A yenr
und a half ago, the discovery that his
wife—his other self, his Mary, who
adored him and was to him the pearl of
ell womankind, in spite of hor fifty
vears und faded prettiness, in spite of
wer proy heirs  and  the altered
lines of her once plump and comely
figute—that she was marked out for
death ; that a few short years at most,
perhaps months, of growing torturse
would end the happy communion be-
tween them, unspoiled, undisturbed
for almost thirty {l'ﬂ]‘ﬂ, which seemed
but a day for the love they bore each
ofber; this knowledge, the cruel tra-
gedf of swiftly overfaking fate, ernshed
all the hoppiness out of thie husband's

life, and bronght suddenly upon
bim the certainty of s hopeless
woe. He kept it to himself, as a

mwan must when the woman is to be
spared ; he was cheerful, hopeful to
her, studiously commonplace for a
long time, as if he did not see or know
of any change ; but this broke down—
he found that it distressed her; that
she would be relieved if they conld
share the burden ; and they ed to-
gether of the days that were to come,
and tried to comfort each other with
the religion which they had worn all
their lives without particularly feeling
the meed of it, perbaps, but which they
mow wanted to make a sufficient sholter
aguivst despair.

Ab, we talk and {alk, we preach and
pray, but when the heart is cold and
sick, and we stand shivering®at the
edge of a dark precipice, over which
we soon must go, how difficult it is to
comfort our souls with sny of the
phrases whieh we ealled beliefs and the
mnaollt!ion;.h which availed for little
SOITOWS ese were good, orthodo
believing souls, but there was a voi:;

ouR i+ 6 numbness of
forgetfulness at times.  Ho told himsell
that his doy was done ; that he
an- on this one great aghievomen
this m of his sorrow and
¢nd them give himeelf up to loneliness,
lo prayer— trying to knﬂ his soul with
thet other soul that wonld soon be
beyond bis voice.  He thonght st
fimes with o certain longing of the
Foman Catholiec Church; of re-
treats ; of the still, dim churches
where he had  wandered in  his
truveiling days ; of lying st the foob of
a crueifix in the silence and ealling
upon the Christ who had suffered ; per-
hops, though his Protestant conseicnce
recoiled, he thought of the Mary whose
nome was #0 dear and saered to him,
He felt almoet bappy in mowents when
thus seated ab this great picture of his,
which wns to be his masterpiece, when
his mind soared into spiritnal visions
and life seemed & mere shord dream to
e goon pot through.

Fefore the picture was finished hia
wile died. He erawled Luck the day
witer the funcral to his stadio and
puinted agmin.  He seemed loss lonely”
there than anywhere elso, and ls
painted on, half unconscious. 1t scemed
to him all right and beautiful ; he fin-
cicd that an angel guided. lis hand.
No one saw the picturo in the studio ;
!:m'p]r enlled and left kind messagos,

it he saw no one.  He searcaly ate or

slept, but grew every day grayer, mors
wosted, mere aitered; but he was
not éo utlterly miserable till the
picture—his  only ono—was sent
to the Academy. Then his work
in life seemed dome; he could not
peint any more. He could only sit
tefore his easel looking with blank,
unseeing eyes on s blank cauvas and
waiting till Lis picture should speak for
bim to the world. This was all that he
Lad looked forward to—only a chill
phantom of a hops but still feebly
glimmering upon the dark of his long,
lone, dreary, companionless days. He
sat in the studio motionless baforo the
enpty eanvas on the easel, thinking of
the carly married years, when Mary sat
and worked there, stopping her stitching
ond hemming to wateh and admire ;
when they still hoped for the children
to moke theirblithe noise in the large,
quict roows, when youth and hope and
enjoyment were their portion.  Hoe got
up sometimes, moved by he knew nok
what vagne impulse, snd wanderod
into the room, where, during those sald
Jost monthe, which now seemed almost
bliss by comparison, she had lsin so
white and patient on that conch whieh
was now smoothed down and empty
like everything else,

He talked to himself or to her, found
himself asking questions and waiting
foran answer when only silenee mocked
his ear; he was terrified as if by o
crime, and thought himsell growing an
infidel, beeanee 1t secmed to him that
when be ealled on Heaven there was si-
Irnee, too, and only mntenanted spacs
ail round him.

Poor Sebastinn! Donbt bad always
been one of the sius of the world in his
eves, and even in his anguish of he-
resvement and bissense of forsakenness
s epiril wos strugeling noainst it with
what foree rewnived to hun,  The ser-
vunts, who liked him—for he wna a kind
wagter, though o distaitsone—shool:
their hesds over hislooks and ways : ha
wos not lumsc'f, they said, meaning
mnch by the phrase, which, indead,
wos most true.  He was pobt himself ;
he had been torn asunder from tho
main support of Ins life, and the elaweh
of Giant Despair was on i heart.

A faint gleam of something like in-
ferest in the world vevisited him on
the day on which the Academy opened.
He tried not to dwell upon the re-
membrance of all the t-llln-r oponing
dage, when his proud, adoring wife
bl been with him, and all the exhibi-
tion centered to herin hor particalar
B. A.'s seven or eight bLig pictares;
when she gleaned all the complimenta-
ry remart & (alas ! seanty enongh lately)
made by country folks, and women
chictly, whiek she could repeat to him,
and refused to hear the scofls and rmude
laughter that sometiwes passed by hor
hero's work,

This great picturs of his, hia * Alle-
gory of Life and Death,” paintad, it
seemed to him, with his very heart's
Weod, which meant to him all that was
wost sacred, tenderest, noblest in his
mind, this must toneh even a eareless
and depraved publie, and speak from
liim to them as deep ealls to deep.  He
took up his place near it, not from
vanity now—he had bad his days
of wvanity aund scif-coneeit, he hal
Leem  blinded by an  ingenious,
not  uanlovuble, sort of egotivn
ever since the old daya of his stn-
dentship, when Hamlin abused him for
his “fata! focility” and *“want of
devil"—1mt he was moved now hy &
different spirit ; it was more the loag-
ing for human sympathy, by a desireto
furee the thoughtless world into an
aflinity with what scemed to the man
broken with grief the only mood worth
sttuining in this life of onrs, with ita
mementary possibilitics of disaster an i
misery. He listened, with all Lis soud
on the streteh, with every nerve quiver-
it forthiza totich, with an aentsyess of
heering unnsual to him, for the words
of the ]ms.‘-\-r.'bll_\-'.

He heard one ofter another as they
povsed to give a curions, amused,
cuirory glance at this work of lia si-
primest moments—throw it a light,
riiieuling, frivolons remark. He heari
men say : *Old Fellowes aguin | Why,
lie ust be in his second ehildhooid.
Ien't it preposterons to cover the walls
with this sort of stuff? " He heard tho
langling voice of girls and boys: wOl,
goodness, what a picture ! What does
it all menn 2 What's this great sprawl-
ingr ereature with the groen face doing ?
W hat are all these miscellaneons things
missing about here for? Chains and
money and flowers—liko an old curi-
osity shop! Isn't it too amusing? "'

Every light, jesting word stung him
like n whip of nettles. Awmnsing!
Absurb! His great picture, his conoep-
tion of the decpest, most tragical reali-
tics of life and sorrow! He starte.l
suddenl ¥ from his leaning position, and
fuced wikily about on the sssembled
crowd which was moving, langhing, buz-
zing hefore him, till his disordered, con-
fured brain spun round as in a witohes'
dance. He looked from side to side,
and out of the confusion one fact
glared clearly at him. Every one
was given up to evil tastes and par
suits, This jeoring, foolish mob wers
led nstray by the false gods of the
world. They were pushing each other,
strnining to see, eager to admire that
picture there—which to him at this
moment seemed m.lru'ed by Batan him-
self—that picture of Cleopatra and her
women, the guileful “Serpent of Old
Nile,” with her shameless, flaunting
charos ; this, this was the modern idol,
,the taste of the art world of to-day !
He threw out his arms wildly, and put
some of th. scorching anger limt burn-
ed in his brain into loud, stmngo
words, He denounced the * (Cleo-
potrn,”  the  vile taste of tho
woild, the ®in and the shame,
which were real enough to him in
spite of his balf deliriom ; the ball-

5-"

frightened, shrinking, half-amnsed
looks nnd whispers of the le, who
fell awny out of the reach swing-

ing arms and stared &t his face
urd burning eyes, only q-bxl:?m on
fo lcuder, ficreer denunciations and

more unalmriui'e;dthm of blame,
Two wen who bed scon him from a
distance made thoir wiy towarl
him—one was the Murray ;
the other another an old feienil

who owcd much o Seby

nive y
etk

soothingly in his ear.
€Ty dear Mr. Fellowen—ib is

the place, isit? You won't want
woke & seene here—youn'll come awny
with me. My wifo will bo so glad o

gee you.

szul.llu oeased tulking suddenly,
and turned round on the speaker wi
a dared and vacnnt stare,

 [h 2" he said, with oot a touch of
hia old punctilions courtesy, ‘I don’t
know you or your wife—my wilo is
dend,” he added, with s sudden pitiful
drop in Lis voice; “ighe was & g
woman, 1 should have liked you t2
know her,  She in dead, and the 1!;!0

o in London are all gone wad, They
rave abeut thut—that piece of mere-
tricious audacity,” he raised his tone
wpain s he pomnted with his long,
wavipg arur ab the *Cleopate,” “and
gneer st wy *Allegory of Life and
Penth,” which was mesnt to regonerate
the world !

“Yea, yeu," eried the other, eager to
get him away with as little fuss as pos-
sible, *“it 18 shameful, sstonishing;
iut 1 wonldn't stop here now, Mr.
Fellowes, It will only tire yon, and
{here istoo much noise for peopls to
Lear what yon sasy—suppose you write
a paper and explain your pictare—it's
too rubtle, tou deep—come away—lot's
talk of it." »

He drew him gently through the
gnping  crowd—the strange-looking,
wild, altered gray-beard, who was once
the serene, progperous, handsome,
sintely Scbastinh Fellowes, nnrecogni-
zable” almost now, snd a thing tgptir
pathos and pily. :

In & few days there was this an-
potncemont in the Zimes

“On the €th nstant, very suddenly,
Fobastian Fellowes, B. A., of
eqnare, Kensington.” ;

Neil Murrsy, happening to light on
Mr. Fellowes's friend Kelly, asked him
gome particnlars of the death,

The good-vatared little man looked
gruve, )

¢ 1t was o tragedy—an odd ending of
a commonplace, prosperous lifo. ’1'l;r-
poor old boy wes guite mad ; his brain
seemed suddenly snd utterly to have
given way, I suppose the loss of his
wife and not taking care of his health
had begun it, and the reception of that
unfortnuate, inconceivable pictare fin-
ished i, He nover could bear that
sort of thing well; but whilo ho was
all right he simply ignored eriti-

cibmn  or  ridieule, anod  pnt 0k
down to jealousy or want of per-
coption. Ho had the firmest, finost
belief in  himself, JIn the state

he wns in—worked up alrealy to
n gueer piteh of excitement—it was too
rough on him.  The makiog a j_ukﬂ of
what was so solomna reality to Lim was
the worst. e was qnite entirely be-
side himsell when I got him out of the
Aendomy. 1 took Lim to his honse ;
wirtiesd the servants, who seemed to
tave expected some such break-out,
sud aent for his old friend Dr. Har-
ley, I ealled in the evening, and the
sorvants said he had got very quiet
ael bad gone to lie down in their
weirtrese™s room, T waited a long while,
and, zetting somehow a little nucasy, 1
wont up at last, and, as no one answersd
when | kuoeked, | wentin. He was
kneeling upon tho floor, with his body
thrown over a little eonch.  On a table
was & mamseript, methodically pinned
together—the most utter farrugo you
can imegine—s  treatise on art, of
which Lie was the oaly living worthy
represen’ative ; denund ition of paint-
ing of the nnde; an exposition of his
views on religion, nll jll!nlliwl up to-
gether nud dedieated to hus faithful snd
scored wife.  He was quite dend.”

“Dead! Bat what killed him ?"

“Of pll men in the world the most
unlikely, 1 should say, to do it—he had
committed suicide. He had talgen the
worphia which was left in the bottle
that was used for Mrs. Fellowes, Of
course there was not a shadow of donbt
as to Lis absolute insanity.  After all, it
ia the very best thing that conld have
happened to him, His day was over in
every senge, Ol by the way, he has
Jeft all his unsold pietures to Lis native
town, Don't you think they will make
n wry face there over hig bequest 2

** He hes goue to find ont the eternal
“f' " said Murray thoughtfully—:‘a
men who hed no *if' in lua life, It is
# curions end to « commonplace earcer.
Fo the ‘Allegory of Life and Death’
wanls an interpreter stiil !
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The question hiss prbahly been asked th
of timms,  How oan Beown’s Ieon Bittamns gur
thing®® Well, it dowsn’t. Ful it doss camany d
forr which s ropotabile phiyscian would prscr
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Dapepain, (iniaris, (aille and Fevers,
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TAKRYE NO OTNER.

A KICHNOND DEUGGIST TEHESTIMES TIAT
L WAS CURED OF CHILLS OF THRER
YEARS CONTINUANCE

f'r, TrROwAR C, WILLSON, the accomplishod
preronipticnist ot Owons & Minor's, the promi.
neut drugelse, opposite the posi-ofos, gives
the following remarksblo cure of himself by
SWIF''S SPECIFIC:

Ricusonn, V., April 33, 1557,
St ot Syecifiv Company, A lanta, Ga, :

Contlemon,—]1 contracted mainria sevoral
yons ago, aud ] bad chills for threo years, 1
war 20 reduced that § could not work, 1 took qui-
nino nnd svery thing «lse that [ Know of, bat got
uo pormanent benefit  Finally, on recommon.
dtion of a fellow-druggist, ] ook 8. 8. 5.  Loss
then hall dogon bottes thorvughly eradicated
the mataris, and 1 bave not bad a chill slace.
Ny hoalth s good, and T ean sttend © businsss

day. Yours ll"l‘,'
i oo THoWAS 0. WILLION,

ANGTHFR RICHMOND DRUGGIST CURED
OF AN ODSTINATE CASE OF RING-
WORM BY SWIFT'S SPROIFIC,

RicwuMonD, YA, April 23, 1557,
Sweift Specifie Company, A tlanta, Ga,: S
ot T
apread over my Arma,

rapid my oyes. 1
m um without say

purity, strengih,
aconomicul than

o c alumn or phos
of low-test, short-welrhy, o lin\',\l,ilu

1 CURE FI

$ms and then have them relurn again. | mesn 8 md

eure. | have made the distane of FiTs,
IND EICK NS & lilslong eindy, | w
gure Lo worsd oases. uam oilinre hav
roason for not now recelving & care, Bend 8
treatiss and & Fres Botlisof iy Infalliide remadz.

mo T-deodmaws !
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RICHMOND AND PETERSNURG RAILEOAD,
Haenmosn, VA, April 25, 15,
NI}’I‘I{'-]{. (N AND AFTER 8L

DAY, May 1 1557, the through passes

tonins Nos, 10 and o
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ot I A M., respectively, will be dis
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